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Quid fi prifea redit ‘Venus ? 
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Monpay, Mav 18. 1724. 





=) Y Old Maid, who has liv'd 
|) with me thefe thirty Years, 
fell and claims the tucking, me 

| wp, as a Priviledge annex'd 
to her Office ; left open my 
} Window-curtainslaft Nighr,, 
Which fo early lep\in the. 
Beams of the Sun tipon me,, 
that I was wak'd psd a 





wifh’d to enjoy much longer. 


FANCY Had rémov’d all my Diftance from 
Youth ; and given me back thofe gentle Flames, which 
‘warm and brighten Life in iss Morning, 1 faw an 
adorable Object, which my Soul, methought, had once 
been paffionately Fond of : And of whofe-Perfections I 
imagin’d my felf to have been vertuonfly enamonr’d: 
But f had loft her, as I fancy’d, in Death. Oh ! the 
‘Pain Of thai Imagination was Terrible even in Sleep ! 
I faw this lovely Perfon, adorn’d with all her Sweer- 
nefs! I heardthe Mufick of her Accents, informing 
me, fhe was my P ATTY: Now grown Kinder and 
more Sexifible! Ieven felt her leaning over me ; and 
found the.animating Influence of her Soul-enchanting 
Preffures ! With what Ecftafieof Fondnefs did f fur- 
vey her lovely Languor ! Her Eyes were meltingly re- 
lax'd ; and a Bs Beanis ferehély temiper’d with ange- 
lick Softnefs and Compaflion. Her very Soul feem’d 
to thine upon me, through the Smile of every Feature. 
Oh! How Beautifulis'a chat Paffion? How {weerly 
docs it remain upon the Mind, and appeal from Death 
to the Memory ! 1 never knew, till rhis dear Dream con- 
vinc’d me, what I loft by not loving, while my Body, 
: well as my Sou/, cou’d have done Juftice to the 
affion, 


WHILE I was tenderly employ’d, I with fome 
Artift coud have fnatch'd my Picture! Oldas I am, I 
Flatter my felf, That Love wou'd haye lent ic Luftre. 

I wou'd have all my Friends, who are woz, refolve im- 

mediately, tocommence Lovers, The Infipids, who 
have never /ov'd, may be faid to live as the greedy 
Drink ; they /wallow Life withont tafting it. 


BUT All tranfported as I was, with rhis charming 
Dream, it was ravifh’d from me, by theSun. Yer did 
I net Complain. It had tun’d my Soul to Hamony ; 
and transform’d me ffom an Old Philofopber, into a 
a Young and happy Wanton! | ftarced from my Bed, 
and flew with Vigour tothe Glafs ; to which I have 
long accuftom’d my felf to creep withour Tran{port. 
Old and Worm-eaten as it is in every Part of its 


[ Price Two Peace] 


&| Dream, which I cou’d have * 


broad Frame, yet did it not alarm me. I even faw 


my Own Face in it without the leaft. Mortification. 
Nay, I took Notice, That my Night-cap was not fo 
White as it ought to have been ; which in more unpe- 
lite Hours, I fhou’d have thought not worth remarking. 
But Love adorns and improves Us! My Bofom {weld 


with Sighs, and my Eyes fhone with Pleafure. I 
brufl’d up my Moufe-colour Gloves, and was withing 


they had been 7e/ow ones. I powder'd my fhort Hair ; 
and comb’d ic down to look longer. Nay Ialmoft ar- 


riv’d at the Foppery of f{poiling my new Beaver, by 


inflicting the modern Pinch on it. At length I re- 


member’d, That my Youth was but a Dream! And my 
P ATTY a COQUET! My Arms, at this Thought 
folded fadly upon my Breaft ; I Sunk into my eafy, 
Chair, and was, fome Minutes, quite /o/? there, before 
I con’d recover my felf. How dreadful is the Defcen’; 
from airy Pleafure ro fubftantial Mifery1 lt is not robe 
defcrib'd in Profe, andfince LOVE both deferves good 
Poetry, and can In{pire ic, lec-me fee what my Adu/e 
will fay to ir. 


H! Lovely Obfe&! Whofé dear Form I kzep, 
In bufy Daylight and in filent Stzep ! 
Revifit Fancy — tomy Sighs attend; | 
Thou imag'd Shadow of my Soul's (-/t Fiend | 
When 3 recall thy Beauties to my Atind, 

_ How Dead are ali Things thou haft left behind ! 
Study, Pride, Friendfisp, Languifh for thy Sake ; 
Oh! Why did Love from thy fweet Tomb awake ? 
Why move his pointed Arrows in my Breaft 2 
In Life’s Defcent, and the ccol Vale of Ref! 

Ob! Charm not-thus my Soul which is defign'd 
To flow down Time and ftrengthen Humankind ! 


WELL! My Readers fhou'd think as I do, thar all 
Things are for the Bef. 1 loft my Dream, and they 
find a Poet, The Witlings will fay, a dreaming one ! 
But Melancholy has its Charms; and lam /weeely Sad, 
in the Remembrance of it. 


WHILE I was indulging this mournful Tendernels, 
Lheard a gentle Rap at my» Door, as if ir fear’d ta 
alarm me ; and the outfide of it feem'd to be {wept 
by the ruftling of Sik; a Mufick’f am not us’d wl 
I open’d it flowly, for -I wes fill loft ro my felf; and 
was addrefs'd by a Lady in'a Modeit bur moft enchan- 
ting Manner. She appear'd to be near thirty 3 and 
was drefs'd; very gravely, a lirrle remov'd from the 
prefent AZode, But my Heart fprung within me! For all 
the Beauties of my Vifion were more than verify’d in this 
Reality! The Soul of a God feem'd to ftream through 
her Eyes’ And the Ideas of ber Wit andMajeftick Un- 
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derftanding flam'd and fparkied in her meaning Soft- 
nefit There was fomething in her Air, that made the 
Room {eem to blaze round her? I led her to my great 
Chair, but fhe gracefully declin’d it, and feated her 
{elf at fome Diftance, not to fhow the Refpect the had, 
tomy Age, I hope, but arp Writings: After a Preface, 
of the {weereft Praife,rhat Vanity cou’d wifh to hear, 
fhe took. a Paper.from her Bofom; and feemd to. 


tremlile, while fh gave it me, asif it enclofed fomt 


Declagdtion, that her Heart was concern’d it. How 
becoming.is Humility, when fuch Excellence conde 
{cends to wear it/ — She withdrew: and, from her 
Manner, | opened her Paper with Impatience ; and 
found in it what follows. 


Goad Sir, 
ri I WATT on you, with my own Letter, from 
the Refpectful Defire 1 have, to fee the Perfon 
‘ of him, whofe Soull fo much adimire, inthe PLAIN- 
* DEALER. | knew very well, That the Reverence 
‘ you muft infpire, wou'd prevent my {peaking freely 
‘and I chofe therefore, to write, what I wifhed to 


* inform you of. 


“1 wasthe other Day, in an Affembly, of what the 
* World call our Fine Ladies ;to which gay Part of our 
‘ Species I have lacely been a Stranger, fo that Ifound 
* their Drefs, and their Converfation entirely Foreign 
* to me; though, (chrongh all Difguifes) I could dif- 
cover the Britifh Beauty| The Confufion of 
* their Fans, and the Loudnefsof their Laughter,: al- 
© jarm’d, and opprefs’d my Ear; as the newSciruation’ 
of their Elbows drew my Eye under Aftonifhment! 
One of the Ladies, who, I fear for her own fake, 
* is what they calla Joa, was, moft Lamenzably, de- 
€ lighted with a young Gentleman, who fat next her, 
© and who by the oddnefs of his Drefs, furpriz'd me, 
more than all the Ladies did. +— His Wig, in- 
ftead of gracefully adorning his Shoulders, was tuck’d 
up into a Bag, of the fame Content with his Head ; 
and had rwoWings fhooting from it ; fo that he lookd 
like a Mercury revers'd. The little Hair, tharefcap’d 
this Bag, (becaufe no Hat was allowed to fhield it} 
© was cemented byOil and Powder ; to fecure it againft 
‘ Tempeft. The Sleeve of his Coat had removd the 
© middle of his Arm,from thePlace I fhould have look’d 
‘ for it in, and preferr'd the Bend of his Elbow, to 
‘ within three Inches of hisShoulder. His Stockings 
‘ were {o high embroider’d, thar they left no Shape 
‘1o his Leg: And his Hands, to his Finger’s Ends, 
« were entomb'd, ina Pair of Ruffles. He was but- 
‘ ton’d up tothe Chin, in a white Dimmity Waft- 
‘ coat; and wore a Frock, which, fuppofe, he bor- 
‘ row'd, from one of his own Grooms, to emulate the 
‘ Jocky Air, with the more Elegance, and Propriety. 
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‘AS Odda Greature as this was, he feem’d to 
‘confider J4e as an Odder; for I over-heard him 
‘whifper his fair Neighbour, That, bymy Ill Drefs, 
“ and my Neglect of the Company, I muft be, either 
© 4 Wit or a Tory! It was plain, he faid, from my 
‘ Behaviour, that was unlearned, im the new World 
*-and he fancied, for his Part, that I dropt our of the 
« Eclipfe, laft Monday! —The Favourite Lady oblig’d 
‘ him with a tender Look; and burft into a loud 
‘ Laughter. found that all his Difcourfe was fill’d 
‘ with Arrogance, and Folly; and a Monfter bred of 
¢ both, which they ‘call Double Entendres. At laft,* he 
. fama half a Tune; danc,d a Step or rwo, to his 
é his own Mafick ; rook Snuff and Leave together; 
© and boptout of the Company. 








* The Ladies were now at Leifuré to look, alittle 
at me, But their Hearts feem’d ftrangely full o 
* this ridiculous Object, whom they immediatel, 

* fell a praifing, with a Kind of Miferable Emulatj 4 
“ Mr. Flufkcheck, faid the Toaft, is fure! the peer 
* delightful Creature ! the fineft, and beft-bred Gentle 

‘mau! How witty! how tender! how police 
~ “and how fevere, he isdeHe isthe Soulof ~~ 
‘ and Gallantrygiand the very of the Mefpbe ce 


t 


‘ I ftarted, ac gheir Admiration; and felt my Hear - 


‘ fink into Pity for ’em’s while I contemp! ; 
* filence, the Pefections of my adorable Bale” li 


‘OH! Mr. PLAIN-DEALER’! that I had proper 
: Language to. convey him to your Imagination | Yoy 
‘ wou'd them approve my Paffion: And I fhou'd be 
* juftify’d even to your Reafon. His Pe rfon is divine] 
* form'd, Tall and Graceful! His Eyes: which are fal 
* of Wifdom, wear a Gentlenefs, as if they griev'd the; 
* own Luftre, and were willing to decline themfelves in 
* Pity to the Beholders ! His Lips are rarely open’d bur 
* to praife or to improve, though he has Teeth, which he 
‘ might be proud of fhowings There is,;in the turn of 
‘ his Arms, an inexpreffible Air of Majefty! I neve 
“ look on bith without /eeing all the grear Men, I have 
“ read of. I Tremble before him, with.a kind of 7-/j. 
é pe Paffion 'For Religion and Virtme are adorn’d by 
‘his Converfation ! So that I may fay, withour Falfe. 
© hood That itis Heaven tobear him ! His Drefs is difen. 
© gag’d-; arid te Knows all Things but, that he is charm. 
« ing! Ch! That you weré with his Mind, 
‘ which is ‘thining with every Wirrue! Amidf the 
»* Throng of his Beauties, I forgotto tell you, That he isa 
. Poet, 4 moft' Divine one! Believe me it is no Fiaion! 
, Place him therefore before Mr. Flufhoheek’s Eyess and 
Convert his fair Admirers, for they .take in the 


‘ PLAIN-DEALER. 
, f am, with great Refpect, | 
Sir, your moft bumble Seromnt, 
CLEORA: 
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ADVERTISEMENTS 


_ An Abftra& of the PUBLICK DEBTS remair 
ing Due at AGichaelmmas,1722, And an Eftimate ofthe 
Annual Sinking Fund towards the Difcharge of the 
fame ; made from the Accounts thereof delivered into 
Parliament. Andalfoa Computation in what Time the 
faid Publick Debrsmay be Difcharged by the faid Sink- 
ing Fund, With a Method propofed for the more 
Clear Stating of the faid Publick Debrs and Sink. 
ing Fund in Accounts hereafter to be deliver’d into 
Parliament. And a Propofal for putting an End to 
all Particular Appropriations, and turning the whule 
Revenue into One General Fund. And likewife fome 
Remarks and Hints offer’d to the Confideration of 
the Gentlemen of the Houfe of Commons, for the Im- 
provement of the Revenue, by Good Husbandry, and 
otherwife ; and relating to fome other Marrers of 
Publick Utility. By ARCHIBALD HUTCHESON, 
of the Middle-Temple, London, Efq; and Member of 


Parliament for Hafling in the County of Suffex. - 
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